——

high and low sb 1k their oyos to
P ue of & ease, and upon some
inl by-puinl give justice s slap in
face.

TNvENTORS who have business tact
nod ability miy make some money,

_ bul Lhey are never regarded as publio

benelactors or ns deserving the honors
due to professional patriots.

Wuar strange survivals of old forms
of speach we constanly meet with.
It is said. for instunce, that there are
still seme old settlers in Chicago who
refer to tho Chicago river as *‘the
drink.™

De. Ginier, av the Pasteur Institato
in New York, believes that as human
beings can be rendered proof sgalnst
small-pox by waccination, so dogs can
be rendcred prool sgainst hydropho-
bia by inoculntion.

—

Eveny little while some one Is kill-
ed while sleeping on » railway track.
Of course the remedy for this is for
each legislature to pass a law to the
effzot thnt people shall not use a rail-
way wrack for slespiog purposes.

Do xor read anything upon which
you wish to pass u (air judgment until
you nre in a pleasant frame of mind.
No production, however meritorious,
favorubly impresses the reader who is
vexed, irritated and uncomlortable.

Ox more thun one occasion chemists
nnd physicians have shown ihat the
present fashion of having bodies
rouvshly embalmed shortly alter death
threws sorious difficuities in the way
ol chemical analyses in cases of sus-
pected poisoning.

Ix Wyomin;- the women have voted
so long thut nosody thinks anything
about it. From ull accounts women
o W the polls just wus simply and
natur Uy as they go to the postofiice
ad  station. And from
presoul observalions they look very
much like other women.

or the rm

Tue misernbie thief who stenls a
pocizet boolk isa babe in inlluence and
und example comparzd with the busi-
man who, under the outward
«seming of honor und prabity, defrauds
his associstes oyl thousends,
not the money. if is the loss of faith in
business interrityf that is involved, for
these e at the foyndation of all busi-
ness Lransactions.

Ness

3

i way to eumbli.—-t{ tr.de with the
Mexicuns i= to send agents amoung
them, not ouly to sell ithings, vut to
teash the purchasers how to use them.
The areqt must benog only a sales-
maa bt n teacher. Anf.'ll‘ that is what
ho the presdnl time. He
pepresents both a tool epmpany and a
diaire-oil svodicate, and ijhe ean reap

= ooy al

n rich hasvest of commigplons by vend-
thyr hadr-oil e gavolos his cuergies o
lbat teade and drops the foo! trade.
Iris (e duty of every lcivizen suh-
monod befure the grand fiury at any

case to veldse w answer
auy questior the, grand jury
Only oracd javerspave a right
Auy one, no matter

1ime Or 1n .oy
Oluisiile
foum
Lo pul questions,

whnt his pretznsions, undertaking to
bully, bribe or intimidate by disten-
tenlion or threats of arrest any one

inlo answaring questions outside pthe
grand jury room may be punished if
the right steps be taken beiore the
criminal judge.

| Tue tandency of every race tracik is
loward degenerncy. An honest juckey
ts a rare bird, butastrict panagement,
holding the whip aggreSsively,
vownpel honest races. One eorrupting
influence is the close connection be-
tweon the betling-shied and the stables.
iThe average bouk on un iuteresting
event is £3,000. Multiplied by forty the
wagers are semething like 120,000,
Half of il is the money of amateurs
and straxgziers, wio accepl the vook-
to the favorite aad

¢an

mnker's dictum  us3
buck him.

Narvee prodaces but one kiund of
wlectricity known scientists . or
obsorvers, the only difference in the
curreats being greater or less propor-

Lo

'tions in the quuotity of the current or
jn the electro-motive force, voltaze or

tension of the current. There is no
differcuce between the electricily pro-
duced by chemieal netion ia the cells
of a buttery and that produced by
magnetism in the armature of a

'd"llﬂ-l"a or that pl'udu{.‘t}'l b" u flash of

lightniug. Popular theory has pict-
ured several kinds of electricity, when
in fuct there is bat one.

e courts in Epzland ure stern
unsenkimeniul e of the Mnsi
able guests st Stapley's wedding
stole seyveral wafuuble silver spe
from the room iu which the weddi
present;: wers exhfibited was ar
and seqtenced to L0 weeks' imprispn-
ment. She was widow with g
wealih wand & prosgloent light in
hichost cireles of Jondoa society. - §n
the United Sis her theft wudld
hlu'e be*n mllﬂd ¥ "h’ﬁrlshion‘ e
name of kleplomagin und sha wou

have been hsaded ffom the court.
10 her CArTilE } Bl s humble apol

; hwi;miltm "\mx piss wheo |

It iy

Living ia Valn.
God grant [ may not hive in vain,
Home uscles= part fultilling
Like watér gathered not agsin.
Which careless hand ls spilling.

May I but sdd my being’s force
'l’t;th.ltﬂenul’l:[m:'

Which has in God’s own love its soures,
And flows to Lum forever.

Bome Christian song may I but write,

And to his altar bring it;

Bome hymn of praise to Christ indite,
And after-ages sing it.

To some lost soul the gospel preach,
Give him kind exbortation;

Bome little child the way may teach,
And bring it 1o malyation.

By some lone eouch may breathe n prayer,
Or send some tender loken

To save the tempted from despalr,
Or bind the hesrt that’s broken.

That me, at lnxt, my Lord may know,
And give me receguitica,

Becauss 1 walked with him helow,
And Eept the great commission.

Mahomotans at Prayer.

Writing from Constantinople, Frank
Carpenter says:

By the liberal use of backshessh, nc-
companied by my Mahometan guide, I
obtained admission to the gallery of
Santa Sophia last night. 1t was 9
o'clock when I arrived and the acres of
floor below me were covered with wor-
shippers. In long, regular lines, with
their faces toward Mecca, sitting. on
their knees, were at least five thousand
Mabometans. In turbans and gowas,
with their bare or stocking feet, looking
up at the gallery, they lormed long
lines of curious colors on the white
mats away down there under the float-
ing flamesx. From the back of the
church e¢ame the shrill voice of the
Imanum who was leading the devotions,
It was o wonderful tenor, which pene-
trated the remotest recesses of the vast
mosque, and in response to which these
five thousund turbaned men rose and
fell like clock work in their devotions.
They moved as one man, anil when they
sunk to their knees the striking of ten
thousand legs upon the floor made a

A MAHOMETAN AT PRAYER,

noise like the rumbling of a cannon in
the distance, and when they bowed their

-| start out wi

head to the floor the sound came up as
though it had been made by the full of
some preat weight ratber than by the

tonch of five thousand heads. In the
front of each worshipper was placed his
shoes, und at the close of the services
cacih Muliometan took these in his
hands and walked with them out of the
mosglie,

The Mahometan prayets and method
of praying is lixed by the Komn, and
these 5,000 men all prayed in the same
wuay., I noted their actions from the
heginning to the end of each prayer.
The person praving must first remove
s shoes and sanduls and turn his fave
townrds Mecea, He must bathe his
hands and feet and certain other parts
of his person Dbefore entering the
mosque, and in the court of this Mosque
of Santa Sophin, there is a large and
beautiful lountain, Entering  the
mosque and standing in the right posi-
tion the worshipper begins by patting
his hanls to the lobes of hisears and he
then holids them a little below s givdle. |
He then goes through anumber of pros- |
trations, reciting certain prayvers from
the Korin ns he does so,

if he isa faithful Mahometan he prays
five times every duy and he does nol
care for L surroundings. At the hours
of pruyer Mahometaus will begin toeir
devotions in the midst of a crowd,
They will stop their husiness transac-
tions, and whetlier in the storz or in the
tield they wiil drop down on their knees
and pray. I remenmber entering w rug
bazaar in Alexardria and calling upon
a gray-bearded turbaned Turk while he
was engnged in bis devotions. He was
standing on a rug in the back of the
store looking towards Mecea and mum-
bling the Korao. He must have seen
me as Ilentered with a party of Ameri-
cans, and though he knew I intenled to
buy he pnid no atteniion {o me. He
-L'cmti[mm'l his kneeling down and rising
up for fully fifieen minutes and 1 sat
down and waited until he was through,
There vere many other rug establi-h-
ments near by, and he must have known
that he stood a chance of the lossof a
sale by not attending to me. This made
no difference, however, to him. It
would be a curious thing to see a mer- |

'chant in New York or Chicugo stop his

sales in the mididle of the day and drop
down on bis knees and pray in tha pres-
exce of| his customers. |

Koen Your Word,

‘Whatever else vau do never violate
your word, In this respect we are de-
generating'as a people, for yearsago |
when men said they would do aonyihing
on thelr word of honor, it was done.
Nowadays men make promises, pever |
intending to keep them, and hence a
wani of confildence in each other murks |
the human race. A fully truthful man |
isa Eearl in the days in which he lives,
but he is not appreciated by the mass<es,
because the masses ure given to equivo-
cation, so educated and foreed to lie 1n
sell-deiense, hence we have broken
promises, misplaced confidence, wound-
ed bearts und general bickerings, Men's |
cupidity leads them to prevaricate: |
men's love of money leads them to lie;

| in the direst sirnirs.

| thi#e

va
lainous attempt to
boycot the man who heats instead of
he who gives honest measure. and on
the other hand, society should uphold
snd maiotaio mea of treth, of honor,
of virtue, of manhood, and who are

.| honest in their dealings with the public.

But will society do this? Weare afruid
®ot. Individuals c¢an do it and thus
would society, and if each one would
a determination to main-
tain his word of honeor, much conld be
accomplished toward a great and very
necessary reform.—T, M. Newson, in
Midway News

ELost Character,

‘What would we not give to regain
our lost charaeter? In moments of
earnest reflection we curse the day that
we first oifended against the laws of
our country. No man of us, if he has
common sense, but wishes in his heart
that he had never been guilty of 8 Jis-
honorable act, Every time we see an
upright man we unavoidably compare
ourselves with him, greatly to our own
belittlement. We say that if we had
our lives to live over again we would
keepto the straight and parrow path.
It is useless {o talk of what we would
do: our life lies bafore us; the narrow
path is right along side of the crooked
one we have been traveling and we need
but take one step to reach it. Why do
we not take that step? Bimply be-
cause at some tima in our lives on find-
ing ourselves inthe crooksd way, we
determined to follow it until some sta-
tion hud been reached where the two
paths met and the transition would be
easy and unnoticed by any save our-
selves. But not one of a thousand ever
reach that station; they either abandon
the undertaking or keep on stumbling
and falling by the wayside until wora
out they succumb to the inevitable con-
sequences of dissipating their energies.
At last, when too late, comes the
awalening to the fact that their lives
have been a filure.—Prison Mirror.

The Original «“Boy Preacher.”

Those who happened to drop into the
Continental about 10 a. m. yesterday
would have been gratifled by a sight of
a much-talked-ol . evangelist, Thomas
Havrison, the ‘*boy preacher,” who had
Just registered from the modern Athens
As he leaned over the couxisa and
talked to the clerks his appearance was
carefully studied by the bystanders,
Mr. Harrison is apparently about forty-
three years old, with a smooth-shaven,
rather droil-looking face, peculiar dull-
bluish gray eves, and, with his black,
low-crowned slouch hat and rasty black
clothes, conveys the impression of the
average low-comedy actor. He isabout
i feet 6 inches in height and of ver
spare build. He has a habit of clutch-
ing one by the upper arm and biting his
under lip when 1o conversation. When
joked with on the subject of his blonde
admirer, who follows himm about the
country and sends him bouquets, lie
looked knowing und rather pleased than
otherwise us he bit his under lip in his
usual manner,—Philadelphia Eanquirer,

Rest Nreeded.

A tramp knows what it is to be leg-
weary, a farm laborer to be body-weary,
a literary man to be brain-weary, and}a
sorrowing man to be soul-weary, The
sick are often weary, even of life itself,
Weunriness isa pliysieal or spivitonl *ebb-
tide” which time and patience will con-
verl into & “*llow.” It is never well to
whip or spur u worn-out horse, except
I7 he mends his
pice in obedience 1o Jhe stimulus, every
step is a spark sablracted from bis vit-
al epergy. ldicness i1s not one of the
faults ol the present age; weuriness is
one of its commonest experiences, Tha
checks whichh many a man draws on his
physical resources ave innumnterable; and
us these resources ure strictly limited,
like any other ovdinarv banking ac-
count, it is verv ensy to bring shouta
bulance on the wronyg side. Adequate
rest is one kind of repanvment to the
Lank. sound sleap is another, regular
eatine aud good digestion anothen--N.
Y. Witness.

Sweet Uso of Adversity.
The touch of adversity is just as pe-
cessary to bring out the pest there is in
some men as is (he touch of the frost
1o reveal the glories of thz autuma.
What is more beantiful than a tree or
forest flashine with all the colors of the
rainbow! How delightful is a drive
with these bouquets of wpature lining
the roudsidel 1v is said these splendors
of the nutumn folinge are the sunshine
which thie trees have been silently stor-
ing up durving the summer when the
sun has been shining upon them. Happy
is the man who, in the sunshine of
prosperity, has enriched his life with
Lthose erruces of character which will
shize out most benutifully when the
touch of adversity' or sorrow comes!
—Christian Eaquirer,
Maxims< ot Merit.
Let nooe wish for unearned gold.
Be honsst and thens be zenerous,
To-morrow mav never come Lo us.
Mockery never degrades the jast.
One fibis oft the enuse ol ten more.
The poorest are the most charitable,
The post of honor is Lhe post cf duty.
It is not parsimonious to be econcmi-
cul.
Wealth nor power can ennoble the
menn.
To-day is all the time we absolutely
have,
It is not selfish to be correct\in your
dealings e
A single fact is worth a folio of aggu-
ment.
The worth of a thing depends on fhe
wunt of it
Honesty is better capital thanga
sharper’s cunniog.
Small profits little risk: large pra
geeat risE.
Something wrong wher a man isaf
of hjmseif.
Uhose credit is suspectsd is not
trusted.
ynscience dead as o stone is a b
Lo arry. - .

id
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! cheeks,

= {1 d ng
seemnd very hard

' warned ber that
it would be both.

thee: David”—she had been nocon-
scious of effort in the saying. Tongue
and throat acted automstically, fol-
lowing the smooth voiee of the rector,
wuch as she followed responsive his
intoned prayers cach Sabbath Only
now there was no stained-glass win-
dow to watch, nor eould she ponder
upon the memorial tablet just above
the pew, her frequent occupation
while she joined in the general cmn-
fession of baving -followed too, much
the devices and desires of the®heart.
Yet was her mind no more fixed or
definite than then. Her eyes wan-
dered and saw that a pieture bune
slightly askew above ‘he mantelpiece.
SBhe even made u step forward to set
it straight when she noticed the rector
was saying “‘Anna, wilt thou?" and
her dazed senses caught at the idea of
an admonition. She glanced dmgll-
ward, and observed how rosy were the
creases showing through the little tri-
anguolar gap just above the Srst but-
ton of her glove. Why were all gloves
made so foolishly Light that they dis-
torted that portion of the hand, she
wondered? And all the while the
rector was droning on words that she
did not understand.

They knelt, and he, David, thistall,
etraight man beside her, seemed tc
feel how cold was her hand within its
glove, since he pressed it tenderly, re-
assuring. *“How good is he!" she
thought, swiftly, and then, lookin
upward, saw that the white spra
which bound her veil as & wreath had
unceiled and loosened. The brown
stem stood stripped snd bare of its
white blossoms for an inch or more.
“It looks like a horn,” she thought,
listlessly, as she had thought thin
all that day and for many days, '‘like
the horn of a devil;” then a great hor-
-~ smote upon her. “It is that" she

TOC LATE !

“] am » bad woman—a

bad woman.™
* - -®

shuddered.

& - -

£ Life everlusting—Amen!” the
last word drawn out. sonorons,
resopant, in the rector’'s best style.
Tne ceremuny was over. They rose
to their feet. A bLrief pause followed,
then the rector was sayving something,
there were kisses on  the bride's
sweet phruses ig her ears:
goodd wishesand congratulations made
a buzz throughout the room And
ever ut her side stool the tall, straizhy
mae with the clear brew and the
frank eye. She could feel the ount-
turned edge of his arm pressed toward
her in mute sympathy and support, an
unnoticed putting of love into the
quietest of aciions. Yet it failed to
stir her apathy. She was still thinlk-
ing, inconsequently, of the grotesane
hora peering over her bridal veil. ¥he
even put slvly ount iirst one foot and
then the other, to see which of them
was cloven. But she saw oniy dainty
whnite bottines, embroidered with tiny
pearis, and above them strips of soft-
est white silk hosiery. No, the cloven
foot was clearly lacking. She
woendered vaguely at ils absence,
aimost {retfully, as one wonders at an
absent thoughinvited goest. She felt
that it onght to have been theras, for
these strange words kept still hum-
ming th=mselves in her Dbrain, the
words of her other, inner seli—*“How
good he is; how bad am !V

There was the wedding breakfast,
the clinking of giasses, the perfume
of flowers, the making of toasts. She
had inseried a silver knifc in the great
white cake which stood before her,
simply because they told her to de se,
and then ske forgot all about it. The
tall, straight man at her side stocd
aod said wany words They were
gvod words, she thought, faintly, the
good words of a good man, and she—
she wa:z so bad

A party of merry giris took her to
her room up-aiairs and begar to help
her of wath her white garments.
Even the “aorn™ fell, she grimiy no-
tived And they put dainty palent-
Jeather siwm>s where the xkits em-
vroidered ones had been aad dark,
clinging draperies instead of the
snowy ones, and then they went out

arnd left her 2lone
- iy -

= - L -

She went to the window, opened it,
leaned out aund tried to think. There
Jay the smooth lawe beiow, with ths
gendy geraninms, its jzte glory and
center-; icwe, bruised into a yeliowing
crispncss of decay. ‘There was the
hedge of ercergreen fir, bat beyond
that was a long line of onfamiliar
carriages. They wearied her. She
turned her listiess eyes the other
way; there was the Barbary tree in
its scarlet and greea livery, standing
gouard by the libriry wirdow! Ohl—a
sharp paic sent the b'ood slinging to
the appie of her ihroat and tearing st
her eycballa. It was there that she
had crept and hidden to read & letter

only a week ago and the red  bervies | gi

had not
or very long. Yet | hs
cother brides had | a2

“I, Anma; take |-

: Iy so2. tried 1o &
iF by stepping Into- Lhe Atadan

oo A e Smbe i
her ought sod ssid: *‘Good-by,

thoy ealled his “*blunder.™
She wished would

down the hill that she knew so wel

touched the first enrly frost intoa
spiked glimmer of gold and flame.

recent rains bepeath the bridge upon
which the hoo!s of the horses smote
sharply, with a ringing sound. The
world was fair, so very falr, Did it
not seem thus to those who were
anbont to die, she wondered, so sweet

upon, and have derkoess shot in uwpon
their lids forever?

The man st her side bent ovar her,
coming between her and her thoughts.
She felt his arm abont her; she heard
| his whisper of "Anpa, my little wife,
after all the weary years of waiting.”
For one delirious moment she gave
herself up to thinking that these were
other arms, to believing even the voice
another voice, to dreaming that she
could look up and see the stern,dark
face of the absent; instead of the clear
trow amd frank eyes of the present.

Then she tore hersell away with a
little choking ery of horror at herself
and hatred.

The man looked, saw the carriage
had almost reached the station plat-
form, .saw a mer party thereon
gathered, and ss::{ apologetically,
**Oh, I sece, dear, they are here before
us,” and then smiled brightly to the
wedding guests who had preceded
them. The long wind swept aside
shawls and wraps as they walked and
gave to’ ordinary people about the
depot glimpses of satin shoon and
lave rufles and glittering arms, and
here and there a flower 2nd a jewel
There was an abundance of laughter
and riee, and both weredistributed by
the restiess ones unable to wait
quietly for the belated train and the
proper scason forrice-throwing. Anna
felt the cold, hard grains press against
the hollow of her mnecl:, bat only
smiled. It was a dream, and she her-
self but o fantasy among shadows
The dream grew more and more con-
fusing. The bridegroom was hurried
away to the ticket office upon some
errand which had become entangled.
A thought of temporary freedom
seized her. She must get away from
this confusion of shadows. She turned
in the direction which her husband
had taken. The shadows lanched
about h=r: *'She cannot loose sight of
| nim even a moment. Oh, Annu, won't
vou be known for a bride at once?'
and a tenderer than the rest mur-
mured: “*How she must love him!™

But Anna did not follow her hus-
band beyond the lirst door. Crossing
a waiting-room she opened a second
door and emorged inte the outer alr
urain, and upon s sevoud platform.
She knew the place we . Here was
but a single track and less light and
fewer peoople. Mere she could be more
quiet to think the problem cut—why
the voice kept saying she was *“bud.”
She paced up and down, and the wind
blew her slik-lined muntle into cling-
{ing, classic folds about her. Still it
epoled her head and eleared her brain.

Why was she bad? Had she* not
kept her promise of years? Had she
not irrevoeably sent away that other
man who had made vows even as hers
now wer ? She had suffered; so,
doubtless, wonld he. At the Ialter
thonght the old cruel pain clutched st
heart aud throat—but she had done
what she thought right Up to to-day
her life had appearea pure, spolless,
blaneless She and that other man
had drifted into loving almost with-
out knowing, but npon reali~ation of
their folly ther had given each other
up, had done their duty singly. How,
then, could either of them: be “bad?”
But the voice kept suyiog itand Anna
Irwin—no. Anna Mel=tyre—ecringed
as she recollected a saying of her
iather's when once as a child she had
sobbed 10 see & debased and cursing
wretch lragged along the strects by a
policer:an. *She is a bad woman, my
darling.” Buatshe—Anoa—how conld
she——2? Why,. her only sin was
in thinking of thatother man—a thin
wkhich had only beecome & sin at the
pa riags eeremony of to-day, But
was it a 5in? Like a flash came to
ner memory of the sermon or the
mounl — ‘*whososver looksth” -- the
heart thought was with him even as
tha deed, » thiog ths purveyors of
creads tuo often fergol, Sne saw and
undarstood. :

A shrill whistle sounded; just be-
vyond two preen hights lowerea; the
gntes of o crossing were c.osing for an
appreaching train . Was it the trzin
that ther were walting for? Was it
th= train thut wou!d take her into
that new plsice vwhere her home wes

to ba? “Soon; even now, she must go
away: away with thst man from
whose encirclieg svtm she shirsnk

while they were in the <iriage.
What & horrible—what = vile thin
such action wourid be! Hs wasa
man, yes, and she was w bad, but
how cou!d she bave him ia her om-
brace when another wnan was in her
heart? :

The w);n.i.t'..'.lﬁ‘1 el-oundcd le;u;:d A bell
clanged tuinuituously. [ glare
showed beycod the pletform. It waa
not, then, their train, bet os5:-on this
ngle, lopelicr frack. With that acar

haq drgeppec upon her breast as she | j4g light shinisg upon her disteadsd

writhed beneuth the boughsani every
drop seemed a5 o {lane o bura into
her heart. How conld cne suffer so—
and.live?’

And why was she “bad?” She oould

" syebuils & new lzlt seemed to ple-ge

the brain of the girl. She lifted iwo |

slender hapds In the rir ond callai’ L.-

. foftly, exultaptly: ‘¥o; I soe i hal
—1 am s good Woman ~3 good

Irwin.” and evervone lsughed st what

straight man, and they were d al
How good it all looked. The frees|

The little river, singing exultant of '

and dear s world to close their eyes |

that no horse walked any pars of |
journey, although the last 107 mil
from Shrewsbury to Holyhead, Wi
through a very hilly country. Tk
regords made on if were. _
beaten. not even by the “Quicksl
ver” on the Exeter road. Thea Man
agheater “Telegraph” traveled som
part of the journsy on this read ang
did bher 186 mles to London
eighteen hours and fiftesn minn
The **Wonder," between Shrewsbury
and London, 158 miles, made her
journcy in fifteen hours ‘and three-
guarters. ‘I'his is a remarkable ex-
ample of sustained speed, which has
never been surpsssed. The «Wan-'
der” way so regular in her time that
the conutry people set thelr clooks
by her. May day, however, was tha
great day on which the coaches tried
to0 beat their own time Ll
The +Independent Tallybho* rum'
| ning between London and Birming
! ham, covered the distance, 108 miles
in seven hours and thirty minutes e
May 1, 1830, The Shrewsburi~¢
hound” made her trip to Londen, 163
miles three furlongs, at the rate of
twelve miles an hour, ineludi _
pages, on May day, 1833, This mean
galloping the greater part of the dis-
| tance, and is strong evidénce
what can be done on perfect
l.et us hope the shade of Mace
will help us ere we despair.
present we are traveling op mudy
voads, and such peglect of his naki
lapd shows & want of thought for
present generation's comlort

Nrebnchadnuzear e Huoging m_ﬂi

The ‘hanging gardens of Bab;
were built by Nebuchadnes
gratify his wife, Amyitis, & na
Media, who longed for something
this flat country to remind her.of b
mountsin home. They consist
an artifieial monntain, m_:)_
each side,rising by successive
to a length which overtop)
walls of tia eity. The terraces
selves were formed of a suoccess
piers, the tops of which were ¢ orps
with fiat stones sixteon feeot loug
four feet wide. Upeon )
spread beds of matting; then
layer of bltumen, povered wil
of lead. Upon this solid
earth was heaped, some of §
being hollow so'. a8 o afic
for the roots of he
Water was drawn Bom the,
as to irrigate theso gard _
thus presented to the fye the dn)
snce of & mountsin @lothed & w
dure. —New Orlean imes—L
crat, y

COn S

What Did Te.
The Ceroner—You ssy
opinion the man was kil
funny story. Explain yoursslf
The Drummer, witnsss at B
quest—TIi's thizs way. Wa were
standing at the head of the staivs
tha second floor of the hatel. |

The Coroner—Yes; goon. - =
The Drummer—Gaggs, the sh
man, said he had fSwo oqﬂ.m ‘

ones to tell us
The Coroner—I[ understind.
The Drummer--He &
in with oce of thom | Nosegal
caught on except the poor fol IS
{ng thers Jead Hs—/ ~— °
* The Corcoer—He what?
The Drummer—He, tumbied
first atory. The fall killed
| Hote: World. -/ L
rellin: Under L
Deal Estate Agent--Our map
Marsbland is very sticaoulre,
think it would be wise to dump 4
ivads of stone into those
boulevurds, vo 1 !

.- : :--;‘




